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DEDICATION 


We, the class of 1951, wish to dedicate this first issue 
of the school yearbook, "Millisonian," to Mr. Clyde F. Brown, 
our principal. Throughout his twenty-six years of teaching and 
guiding the students of Millis, he gave willingly every bit of 
his time and effort to anyone who might need his help... 


We shall always remember his excellent advice and sym- 
pathetic understanding, and although, we, the Seniors, are 
leaving the portals of Millis High School, perhaps forever, 
he will ever remain in our memories, a true and lasting friend. 


. 


February 15, 1951 


To the Class of '51, Millis High: 


Four months from now when you graduate, it 
appears that the world will still be in a confused 
state. 


To "weather" this condition good character 
is a must. 


In your convictions be strong, not weak; 
with yourselves be honest, not dishonest; for your 
- state and country perform the duties of citizenship 
and accept the privilege of its citizenship. 


Regardless of the path you follow, whether 
it be the road to higher education, the Service or 
business, I feel that your character will bring credit 
to you as individuals, to your school and to your 
community. In a word, success and happiness to each 
of you in your endeavors. 


Sincerely, 


feng @. Peg / 


Superintendent 


February 17, 1951 


Class of 1951, Greetings and Congratulations! 


Before leaving us on June 7, 1951, I wish 
you would look back and see yourselves as we saw you 
entering high school on September 6, 1947 and consider 
what changes may have taken place. I remember you as 
a quiet class, but for the most part alert and ready 
to do your job. 


Now, as Seniors soon to graduate from high. 
school, I believe you have developed in ability, self- 
reliance, and definiteness of purpose. I consider you 
a very democratic group, exercising considerable free 
speech and free enterprise in your daily lives. 


Some of you will attend college in the fall, 
some will enter the service of our country, and some 
have other definite plans. Whatever your future may 
be in our troubled world, I hope you will maintain 
high ideals, and carry on with energy and perseverance, 
exhibiting that independence of thought of which you 
already have shown evidence. 


Sincerely yours, 


Wp (acon 


Brown, Principal 


SCHOOL SONG 
Gray is the peaceful night; 
Day's closing brings it nigh-- 
Crimson which streaks the sky 
In radiant light; 

Those are our colors dear 
Though we in numbers few, 
To them we will be true 
When far or near. 


Each year we work and strive 
To keep our ideals high, 
High as the distant sky 
Each one alive; 

Memories of happy hours, 
Millis thou school of ours, 
Hear this our welcome lay, 
Crimson and Gray. 


Ruth Richardson '20 
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RICHARD KASAKAITIS (Dick) 


President. Best dressed, most 
ambitious, best dancer. History 
medal. Half-hearted interest 
in Medfield. Likes coffee ice 
cream. Dislikes people who 
talk in movies, girls in dun- 
garees. "I don't believe in 
going steady.” 


JANET SIMBOL 


Secretary. Likes dungarees and 
bow ties. Dislikes crew cuts 
and letter writing. Best dressed, 
She's still playing her cards 
right, with Ace as her favorite. 


DANIEL GORDON (Danny) 


Vice President. Likes girls 
and sports. Dislikes teachers. 
Popular and Witty. Played Con- 
fusion in our play and recently 
was discovered to be a poet. 


MARGARET KUBACKI (Maggie) 


Treasurer. Witty, First to get 
married. Likes "Vinney," bas- 
ketball, and bowling. Dislikes 
homework, and getting up inthe 
morning. Played the part of 
Drusilla in the play. "Any 
body do their P. D. homework?" 


lobster. Dislikes cooking and 
Ghinese-food. Most ampterons. 
Baseball fan....What happene 
to the Red Sox? Popular with 
Bobby. Was Ginger Hutt in our 
play. 


a Ee te. 


ANNE LOUISE CONGDON 


Has done the most for M. H. S. 
Courteous. Loudest laugh. 
Likes sports. Basketball pla- 
yer. Dislikes people who are 
late. Enjoys Minstrel Shows, 
especially End Men. 


EVELYN CASSIDY (Evie) 
Dislikes bleached hair and 
people who stare. Flirtiest 
girl. If anyone needs any ex- 
cuses for not having his home- 


work done, get in touch with 
"Evie." 


eS 


LORRAINE CRIBBY (Rainy) 


Popular, athletic, friendly, 
versatile. Likes chocolate 
sodas, hot dogs, sports. Dis- 
likes people who are late, wes- 
tern music. Cheerleader and a 
hustling basketball player. 
Everybody's friend. 


ll 
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LEONARD DICENZO (Lenny) 


Likes girls and sports. Dis- 
likes work and school. Was the 
octopus in our play. Friend- 
liest. Most athletic. Whose 
big frame helped “hold that 
line." 


JOSHUA MAEL (Poofie) 


Likes cattle and girls. Dis- 
likes teachers. Laziest. Play- 
ed the part of Billyin the play 
"Never put off until tomorrow 
what you can put off until the 
day after tomorrow." 


JOANNE GANNON (Jo) 


Captain of the Basketball team. 
Most likely to succeed. All- 
round athlete. Her favorite 
song is still "Charlie, My Boy." 
Ice cream with three meals a 
day. She plays a very impress- 
ive goat. 


SAM AARON MARGOLIS (Sam) 


Likes school and watching 
sports. Dislikes homework. 
Studious and courteous. Store 
clerk. Was Professor Beamish 
in our play. 


MARILYN POLLARD (Howdy) 


Likes sports, dancing. Dis- 
likes U. S. History. Bashful. 
An ardent Howdy Doody fan. 


ELIZABETH THORNE (Betty) 


Picture me as Mrs. DeWeese. 
Most conceited and most studi- 
ous. Likes shrimp and potato 
chips. Dislikes poor automo- 
bile drivers. Smooth basket- 
ball player. "Has anyone seen 
my French dictionary?" 


ALICE SIMARRIAN (Ali) 


Quietest. Likes dancing and 
driving. Dislikes school and 
homework. A Rockvillite who 
claims that is the place to 
live. 


DORIS VEINER 


Likes bow ties, and conver= 
tibles. Dislikes red hair, 
winter. Silliest. Ask Doris 
why she goes to the post 
office through sleet and snow 
every morning? 
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HELEN THERESA WARD 


Best looking. Likes baseball 
and movies. Dislikes school 
lunches. If anyone wants to 
sell his driving license, get 
in touch with Helen. 


ROSALINE WINIKER (Rae) 


Likes music, sports and danc- 
ing. Dislikes P.D. and Chinese 
food. Pet peeve mustaches, 
Best dancer and has the best 
disposition. 


PHILLIP WHITE (Phil) 


Likes study periods and music. 
Dislikes shorthand homework. 
First to get married, and 
handsomest. Some really do 
find me handsome. "Why don't 
they have some elevators in 
school?" 


JOHN YOUNG (Youngie) 


Most likely to succeed, has 
done the most for M. H. S. 
Loudest laugh. Likes school 
and his work at the academy. 
Dislikes school lunches. "How 
about those Braves?" 


HISTORY OF THE CLASS 


Sam Aaron Margolis 
Richard Kasakaitis 


One day, Sam and I sat down and began reminiscing over the 
history of our class from grammar school days until the present. 
We have even given some thought to the future of our class. The 
things that we recalled were: the large class we had back in our 
first years of school, the homework, the stern teachers, the day 
after our Prom and detention--but most of all we remembered the 
fun we had. 


Recollections of our early class history are vague. The most 
important thing we remember is the big class that we were from 
the first to the fourth grade. Then we slowly started to decrease 
in size from the forties to the twenties, the size of our present 
class. I don't think that any of us will forget the first few 
days of our Freshman year. In those days, we were always late for 
our classes, and we all thought that the homework was too much for 
us; but detention soon cured this. 


Our Freshman homeroom teacher was Mr. Killilea, coach of boys’ 
sports. I don't think many of the girls in our class will forget 
running to the back stairs to welcome him to school each day. Our 
Freshman Class consisted of twenty-four students--fourteen girls 
and ten boys. During the course of the year, Frances Fulton, who 
came from Jeffersonville, Vermont, joined our class, but soon moved 
to Holliston. We lost two other classmates this year--Billy Just 
and John Gass. Our class officers were: 


President------------- John Young 
Vice President----- Joanne Gannon 
Secretary---------- Patsy Brodeur 
Treasurere-----n----- Doris Veiner 


The day before our Christmas vacation began, the class had a 
Christmas party. We gave Mr. Killilea a pipe and some tobacco which, 
after a little pleading, he filled and smoked. Our homeroom was the 
great attraction this year; everyone sang, even Mr. Killilea, who 
gave us his rendition of some of his school songs. 


We started our Sophomore year with twenty-three students--four- 
teen girls and nine boys. Our homeroom teacher was Miss Fiola under 
whose supervision we elected the following class officers: 


President------------ Lenny DiCenzo 
Vice President---------- John Young 
Secretary------------- Danny Gordon 


Treasurer-<-=-------- Patsy Brodeur 
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Lorraine Cribby was elected the cheerleader from our room this year. 
During the year, Billy Carlson left us to enter the Norfolk Agri- 
cultural School and Tommy Lovelace sought employment at Herman's 
Academy. Laura Mae Bennett also left us at the end of our Sophomore 
year for the Herman Shoe Academy. The big event this year was the 
ordering of our class rings which we received the first of our 


Junior year. 


We ushered in our Junior year with Miss Sellers, a new member 
of the M.H.S. faculty. We numbered twenty strong at the beginning 
of this year--thirteen girls and seven boys. The results of our 
class elections were as follows: 


President------------ Lenny DiCenzo 
Vice President---------- John Young 
Secretary--------------- Helen Ward 
Treasureress---ee-e--= Betty Thorne 


Lorraine Cribby and Evelyn Cassidy were cheerleaders from the Junior 
room. 


As the date for the Junior Prom drew near, we held a penny sale 
to help finance the cost of our Prom. After the penny sale (held 
on March 22) the class went over to Walter's Dairy to celebrate its 
success. On May 11, we held our Prom. The music was furnished by 
Ken Reeves and his orchestra. The auditorium was decorated with 
angels, which seemed very appropriate for our class. Our class 
president, Lenny DiCenzo, and the Senior Class secretary, Marilyn 
Gordon, led the Grand March which was directed by Mrs. Thorne. The 
class later went out to celebrate a successful prom; part of the 
class went to the Meadows while the others went to the Latin Quarter. 


At the 1950 Graduation Exercises, two members of our class re- 
ceived awards. The first, The Harvard Book Award, was given to 


- Sam Aaron Margolis; the second, The Washington Franklin History 


Award, to Richard Kasakaitis. About this time the American Legion 

and Legion Auxiliary decided on the two boys and the one girl who 

would represent the town of Millis at Boys' State and Girls! State. 

The Juniors who were chosen to attend this convention as soon as 
gate closed were Richard Kasakaitis, John Young, and Anne Louise 
ongdon. 


Finally our big year rolled around; we all made the grade as 
SOPHISTICATED SENIORS. We totaled twenty--thirteen girls and seven 
boys. Mr. Robbins was our homeroom teacher. The results of this 
year's elections were: 


President Ss etetateteteete tte Richard Kasakaitis 
Vice President-----------... Danny Gordon 
Secretary-------------...--- Janet Simbol 
Treasurer----------~-.-~- Margaret Kubacki 


Lorraine Cribby, Evelyn Cassidy, Joanne Gannon, and Pats 
Brodeur were cheerleaders from our class. Lorraine Cribby tas 


elected President of the Athletic Association and also Captain of 
the Cheerleaders. We had a little difficulty in getting the school 
newspaper, THE LIVE WIRE, started. Some of us went to the trouble 
of circulating a petition which we found was not needed. 


As Seniors we started to raise money for our Washington Trip. 
First we sold Christmas cards, which proved to be quite successful. 
Then we presented our Senior Play, CRACKED NUTTS. It was directed 
by Miss Sellers to whom we later presented a necklace and pin, and a 
bouquet of red roses, our class flower, for all the help she had 
given us in making this a huge success. 


On Friday night, December 29, our class held a party at Betty 
Thorne's home. Only a few attended because of the bad weather, but 
those who were there certainly enjoyed themselves. 


This is the history of our class to the present time. Some 
of our future events are: a penny sale, January 10; a food sale, 
February 8; an Easter Monday Dance; and our Washington Trip on 
which we shall leave Friday, the thirteenth of April. 


The last important event of our Senior Year will be graduation, 
the most solemn event of our entire twelve grades of school. The 
day will be June 7, 1951. At this time each will receive his di- 
ploma. Some of us will go into the service, others will go on to 
college, and the rest will seek employment in the many business 
establishments. 
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CLASS WILL 


We, the members of the graduating class of 1951, believing 
that we are possessed of a reasonable amount of intelligence and 
a number of unusual talents and abilities, willingly wish to dis- 
tribute the remains of our traits among the underclassmen. 


To Jimmy Murphy, Lenny DiCenzo leaves his football prowess 
and hopes that it will benefit Millis a little more next year. 


To some deserving underclassman, Betty Thorne leaves her care- 
fully done World History papers. We're sure that if they follow 
her pattern, they will do well. 


To her two sisters, Rosaline Winiker hands down her worthy 
name and we hope they do as much for it as she has done. 


To Becky Washer, Marilyn Pollard leaves her weak little voice 
and occasional blushes with hopes that it won't annoy her teachers 
as much as it did Marilyn's. 


To Pat Kubacki, Lorraine Cribby leaves her old car that travels 
to Norfolk now, because of force of habit. Won't that be nice Pat? 


Janet Simbol leaves a book on "How to Hold a Good Argument™ 
to anyone who is having a little trouble with their "easy to get 
along with" teacher! Janet loves a red hot argument and we're sure 
that her book is of great value. 


Margaret Kubacki leaves tips to the Junior Glass on how to 
get along with Mr. Robbins in P. D. next year. We hope that they 
will make out as well as she did! 


Phillip White leaves an extra key and the directions to the 
Framingham Union Hospital Nurse's Home to any one who is having a 
little trouble. Good luck! 


To Richard LaCroix, Sam Aaron Margolis leaves his slowness, so 
that he won't race down the corridors so much. 


To Donald Sharpe, George Lipsett, and Donald Frink, Danny Gordon 
leaves better luck than he had in hanging on to his license, 


To Jackie Murtagh, Evel Cassidy leaves her ability to charm 
a certain football p ayer. a wos 


To Joan Thatcher, Joanne Gannon leaves her red hair with hopes 
that it will help her to find someone as nice as Charlie. 


To Albert Gurner, John Young leaves his position at Herman's 
Academy--gladly! 


To Gerry Christian, Doris Veiner leaves her good luck in re- 
ceiving letters from a certain someone and strength to answer so 
many. Gerry will be in the same position as Doris when the spring 


rolls around. 


We, Patsy and Doris, have decided to leave Richard Kasakaitis's 
wonderful leadership to every president of the future senior classes. 
We certainly have appreciated all he has done for us. 


To David Clark, Joshua Mael leaves his "school-girl figure." 
He certainly can use it. 


To the highest bidder, Helen Ward leaves her adorable face. 
How much is offered girls? 


To Barbara Olson and Barbara Burdows, Alice Simarrian leaves 
her good attendance record--at home! 


To Carol Greene and Cynthia Simpson, Anne Louise Congdon leaves 
her newly published book, "How to Get Your Man at a DeMolay Minstrel 
Show." I'm sure you girls know what we mean! 


To Mr. Brown, we leave our sincere thanks for all the help, 
advice, and understanding he has given us during our twelve years 
in Millis High School. 


To Miss Fiola, we leave a bigger French room, not one that is 
two by four and has only one table!!! 


To Mrs. Magraw, we wish that we could leave Anne Louise, Evelyn, 


and Lorraine; but as we can't, we leave her her choice of three Junior 


girls to act as her secretaries. 


To Mrs. Gavin, we leave a large solid geometry class for next 
year, or did you enjoy the smaller one, Mrs. Gavin? 


To Mr. Doliner, we leave a record that says, "Keep quiet Senior 
girls," for use in his third period study. 


To Miss LaLiberte, we hope that her future gym classes will be 
more willing than we were to put on our gym suits. 


To Miss Sellers, we leave a bottle of grey hair remover in case 
next year's Senior play is as "cracked" as ours was! 
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To Mr. Young, we leave the good fortune of finding a few Junior 
girls who are as much enthused about manual training as a few of our 
Senior girls are. We wonder why? 


To Mr. Wilmarth, we leave a perfect Senior class for next year 
with hopes that they will stay awake. 


To Mr. Robbing we leave a brand-new Cadillac with the hopes that 
he won't have as much trouble getting to Millis on cold days next 
year as he did this year. 


To the Freshman, we leave the privilege of enjoying three more 
years of fun and learning. 


To the Sophomores, we leave our congratulations for having so 
many of their boys represent our football team. You've done a swell 
job boys, and girls--you should be proud of them. 


To the Juniors, we leave Mr. Robbins and the Senior home room and 
hope that they have as much fun as we did. 


In witness whereof, we make and proclaim this, our last will and 
testament. 
Signed: 
Patsy Brodeur 
Doris Veiner 
Witnessed by: 


Dean Martin 
Jerry Lewis 


CLASS PROPHECY 


Anne Louise Congdon 
Rosaline Winiker 


It is the year 1964 and the first in a decade that I, Rosaline 
Winiker, have returned to my home town. I am now a reporter for the 
NEW YORK TIMES; and my boss, Evelyn, the editor of my paper, having 
a most understanding heart, decided to give Doris and me a joint va- 
cation. Doris is another small town gal who made good in the big 
city, for she is none other than the columnist of "How to Make Friends 
and Influence People" fame. 


What a reunion we had with both our families! It was wonderful 
to see the folks and the old homesteads once again--grand to see the 
town itself and marvel at its growth in our absence. One of the 
very first stons of my tour of the town was the school. No longer is 
it consolidated as in my youthful days, but Millis now boasts of an 
ultra-modern building that accommodates some six hundred students. 
This is our new Junior-Senior High School, while the building I at- 
tended from kindergarten through high school is now for grammar grades 
only. 


Hesitantly, I entered the newer building and soon found my way 
to the office marked, "Superintendent." A young man of medium height 
answered my knock; and for a moment I thought I was mistaken, for 
there stood Sam Aaron, saying, "Ah, yes, what can I do for you?" 

"Sam Aaron," I all but shouted, and then only did he remove his 
glasses and say, "Upon my word, 'tis Rosaline." He invited me into 
his office and there we enjoyed a lengthy chat--reminiscing a bit, 
then informing each other of the progress we had made and that of 
some of our classmates. 


Margaret, he informed me, had recently captured the honor of 
having sold more life insurance than anyone in the New England area. 
I wasn't surprised for wasn't Margaret always a super saleswoman. 
Her generous nature did much to help her attain her goal. 


Imagine my surprise when I heard Janet was a member of the 
school committee and was giving her every effort to the advancement 
of education with especial emphasis on history and problems of de- 
mocracy. Could this woman be the same Janet of old that I recalled. 
The years must have mellowed her former thoughts. Never has Millis 
had such an enthusiast on its educational board. 


Finally, I was escorted to the gymnasium where, lo and behold, 
there was Lorraine running and whistling and yelling all at once, 
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"Personal foul on 12." Yes, Lorraine had carved herself a wonderful 
career; she had been the athletic type ever since I could remember. 


At noon the four of us lunched together and after a social half 
hour I bid them farewell, hoping our paths would cross more fre- 
quently 


As I had promised to join the folks and drive to Boston with 
them, I returned home to find mother completing a sale with her 
Fuller Brush representative. A quick look, then a long second one, 
and smiles and handshakes were exchanged, for there stood none other 
than Lenny. His shy innocence plus his confidence in himself and his 
product had been the chief factors in his success as top salesman. 
The years had been kind to him and though he canvassed this area, his 
home was in Boston. 


Joanne, he informed me, had suddenly become fond of animals and 
was now a breeder and trainer of canines. She boasts of having the 
largest kennels in the state and thoroughbreds, no less. Why, her 
den, Lenny went on to relate, is a trophy room. Her dogs may have 
the ribbons, but she sure has the chips. It was wonderful talking to 
Lenny, but that trip to Boston was waiting. Though he said, "Good day," 
he did promise.to drop in and visit me the week-end before I left for 
New York. 


While riding into town, the folks and I discussed the recent 
elections and their outcomes. Suddenly Dad said, "By the way, did you 
know that the Phil White just appointed to the cabinet is none other 
than your former classmate? I don't envy him trying to find a way out 
of the red for the United States. I was flabbergasted. All I could 
think of saying at the moment was, "Imagine that--our little Phil, 
practically the President of the United States. Whoever would have 
thought that." 


"Come to think of it, Dad, did you realize that Marilyn, who 
struggled and fought with every ounce of her strength, in last vear's 
ten-hour filibuster, was also my classmate?" "You don't say" was the 
only remark I heard. I still think Marilyn had a point. 


Once in town, we separated, and I chose to wander about--just 
taking in the sights, and noticed the changes in the past decade. Be- 
fore I knew where my feet were taking me, I found myself on West St. 
and there from the second floor of a newly erected building was a 
sign reading, "Kasakaitis Garment Mfg. Co. Guaranteed Form-Fitting. 
We don't slip or slide--We just hold your hide." Immediately I knew 
that was Dick, but I just couldn't reason how or why he ventured into 
that field. I was about to investigate when someone turned me about 
and exclaimed, "Why hello, Rae," and who but Alice was standing there 
gayly smiling up at me. "Of all the angels in heaven," TI replied. 
"How are you and what and where have you been doing and keeping your- 
self?" "Oh dear," she laughed, "you remember me--I'm still a star 
gazer--still eyeing and studying those heavenly bodies." "Those same 
heavenly bodies?" JI asked. "No, not the same, but heaverly bodies 
all the same," she laughingly replied. 


Arm in arm we strolled to Schrafft's and over a cup of coffee 
and dessert, we relived the past ten to twelve years. How wonder- 
ful it was reminiscing once again--the third time in just a few 
short hours! Suddenly Alice said, "Rae, you must come with me." 
"Whatever are you talking about," I asked. Alice would give me no 
satisfaction and just pulled me along with her. Before I realized 
where she was taking me, I found myself seated in a large auditorium, 
crowded with excited and impatient men and women. "Who, what, where," 
I began, but suddenly a "sh-sh-sh" was heard and there on the plate 
form was a young man giving forth of himself and his wisdom a la 
Billy Graham of 1950. "Recognize him?" whispered Alice. "Uh-uh," 

I replied. "None other than our own quiet John Young." I gasped 
"Not Johnny." Yet my eyes did not deceive me; for sure as there'll 
be the sun in the morning, there stood Johnny, voice pleading and 
beckoning, his very soul giving of what he knew was and is in store 
for mankind. 


After the lecture, Alice and I exchanged farewells and I hur- 
ried on to meet the folks. We returned home, dined and adjourned 
to the living room to relax and watch TV for a while. After John 
Cameron Swayze had completed his national news, he jolted me out of 
my seat with his next item. A young lady, unknown to the sports 
world, had disguised herself and succeeded in winning the $150,000 
Irish Sweepstakes. "'Tis said," Swayze continued to comment, "Pat 
Brodeur, the victorious jockey, riding Lucky Bob, had gained her 
experience in her senior play." 


The rest of the evening was very quiet and restful with only 
one pleasant interruption. I received a telegram from my boss, 
Evelyn. She had signed Betty to a contract writing the news of the 
day from one of the most glamorous cities in the States, Hollywood. 
Betty had always desired to become a jurnalist, and I was happy 
for her, "Great day in the morning," I said, "one might say that 
the New York Times is run by Millis folks and women folks at that." 


The following morning I drove down to the post office to pur- 
chase a book of stamps. At the entrance, was a baby carriage with 
one of the lovliest infants I have ever seen. I stopped to admire 
it and was surprised to compare the resemblance of the child to my 
former classmate Helen Ward. No sooner had that thought crossed 
my mind when out walked Helen. Once again I enjoyed the warm hand- 
clasp of friendship and soon found myself accepting her invitation 
to visit her the following evening. "I'll have a surprise for you 
when you come over," was her parting remark. 


Surprise should not have been the word, for when I did arrive 
at Helen's, who, but Joshua and Danny, were there. After our initial 
greetings, we settled down to discuss our happy hours during high 
school days, Finally, I asked Joshua what his interests were. "Are 
they still cattle and women?" I asked and shyly he replied, "Well, 
partially." After a bit more coaxing, he told us he was experimen- 
ting in the breeding of cattle. It's back breaking milking those 
cows, so I'm cross breeding a Holstein with a camel, and pray for a 
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long-legged cow. I'll let you know if I succeed," he smiled. 


tAnd you, Danny," I said. "Have you found the work you most 
enjoy?" ‘Ah shore did and what fun I'm having," he laughed. Josh 
and Helen joined him; but I was still bewildered until he said, 
"Well, I'm chief of sanitation at Pembroke and don't you laff-- 
it's a responsible job with pullenty of laffs. Leastwise, ah 
enjoy it and they enjoy me.” 


And so the evening was spent, with a bit more of small talk, 
scrumptuous food, and fond farewells. The next few days I spent 
at family reunions and no less than three reunions with some of 
the aforementioned classmates. I so dreaded the hour of parting 
with this new-found world of mine; but such is the life of a 
career woman, so mid tears and vows, I boarded my plane and soon 
was in New York. 


Feeling completely exhausted after a week's vacation at home, 
I decided to treat myself to my very first trip to a beauty salon 
for a reconditioning program. There I was led into a private room 
and bath, and instructed to soak in a special hot solution for 
fifteen minutes. Once relaxed on a special prop, I rang and in 
walked a familiar person--land sakes alive, it was Anne Louise 
ready to massage and help revive me. 


"Friend in need is a friend indeed" I greeted, and not before 
that did Anne Louise realize who I was. I dare say never were the 
hands of a masseuse so firm yet so gentle and never was a girl more 
grateful. After Anne Louise had given me another hold on life, we 
had lunch sent up to us. Over steaming coffee, I related the glori- 
ous week I had just spent at home; and with each tale, she would 
suddenly rock forward, slap her thigh and say, "I just knew that 
Phil would amount to something," or Imagine, Helen with a lovely 
family," or"Josh, Danny, and Len, the three musketeers." 


We both agreed that though we did not have the largest class 
ever to be graduated from Millis High School, we most certainly 
can claim having had the one most likely to succeed, as time alone 
has proven. 


WHO'S WHO IN 


Best Looking--Girl. 
Boy . 


Best Dressed--Girl. 
Boy . 


Most Popular--Girl. 
Boy . 


Most Athletic--Girl 
Boy. 


Wittiest--Girl. e ° 
BGiVaires tects 


Silliest--Girl. ° e 
BOY iene 


Laziest--Girl ... 
Bog 6 Oo O 


Quietest--Girl. ° e 
Boy oe @ 


Most Conceited--Girl. 
Boy . 


Best Dancer Girl. . 
Boy . « 


Most Studious--Girl 
Boy. 


Most Likely to Succeed--Girl 


Flirtiest--Girl .. 
BON esate 


First Married Girl. 
Boy . 


Girl Who Has Done Most for M.H.S 
Boy Who Has Done Most for M.H.S 


Friendliest--Girl . 
Boy. . 


Courtiest--Girl .. 
BOVismisia. 


e 


e 


Boy 


° 


e 


SENIOR CLASS 


° 


° 


e e e eHelen Ward 
wore RnB p White 


ae ee sdaneto1mbo 
eRichard Kasakaitis 


- e Lorraine Cribby 
+ e« « eDanny Gordon 
- « Lorraine Cribby 
» e e Lenny DiCenzo 


« eMargaret Kubacki 
- e « eDanny Gordon 
eDoris Veiner 
eDanny Gordon 


« « Marilyn Pollard 
e « « e Joshua Mael 
- e Alice Simarrian 
-Sam Aaron Margolis 


~Betty Thorne 
~Danny Gordon 


e eROSaline Winiker 
eRichard Kasakaitis 


eo « « eBetty Thorne 
eSam Aaron Margolis 


e « e Joanne Gannon 
wel eh euredOnn song, 
- » eHvelyn Cassidy 
- » » eDanny Gordon 
» Margaret Kubacki 
« e » Phillip White 


Anne Louise Congdon 
e « « e edohn Young 
- e Lorraine Cribby 
- e e Lenny DiCenzo 


Anne Louise Congdon 
-Sam Aaron Margolis 


25 


26 


Girl 
Boy 

Most 
Most 
Most 


Best 


Most 


with Loudest Laugh. -Anne Louise Congdon 
with Loudest Laugh. . ... 6 + « «| » « Jonn Younp 


° 
e 
e 
° 
° 


Stubborn--Girl. e e e ° ° e e e ° eMarilyn Pollard 
BOY ee <) es ee oe ete) oto) UE ye GOGG Or 


Bashful--Girl e e e e e e e e ° ° »Marilyn Pollard 
BOW fete: (eis Wee) oo Je ana nom Margolis 


Ambitious--Girl e e e e ° ° e ° e ° »Patsy Brodeur 
Boys «so « 6 6 #6 Richard Kacakoucas 


Disposition--Girl ...... . « Rosaline Winiker 
Boy. e e e e e e e e e »Phillip White 


Versatile--Girl e e ° ° e ° ° e e ~Lorraine Cribby 
BOY. « «+» « « » » « RichardyNdcakatius 


The day is quickly drawing nigh, 
When we shall take our place. 
The challenges before us lie, 

We now the world must face. 


Who knows what the future holds, 
Or what will be our fate? 

Let us in our own minds be bold, 
And patient to work and wait. 


We leave to do what must be done, 
So all the world may find, 
That they who left in '51 
Bring blessing to mankind. 


John M. Young '51 


CLASS MOTTO 


"The surest way not to fail is to determine to succeed." 


CLASS COLORS 
Blue and Silver 
CLASS FLOWER 


American Beauty Rose 
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Mr. Hugh McCarthy 
Mr. Conrad Pensavalle 


FRONT ROW: 


MIDDLE ROW: 


BACK ROW: 


SOPHOMORES 


Jeannette Hagan, Cynthia Simpson, Selwa Patino, 
Elena Costa, Carol Greene, Marion Kenney, Louise 
Cassidy, Claire Lipsett. 


Marie LaBounty, Elaine Barry, Muriel Winiker, 
Helena Simarrian, Mary O'Donnell. 


Billy Tate, Richard Bayramshian, Micheal Mush- 
nick, Charles Harris, Donald Cox, Edward Du- 
hamel, Charles Thomas, Phillip Gilpatrick. 


FRONT ROW: 


SECOND ROW: 


THIRD ROW: 


JUNIORS 


Betty Smith, Jackie Murtagh, Mary Maranjian, Barb- 
ara Burdows, Miss Margaret Sellers, Barbara Olson, 
Joan Tabor, Judy Barrier. 


Richard LaCroix, Pat Murphy, Pat Kubacki, Gerry 


Christian, Nancy Brodeur, Becky Washer, Albert 
Gurner. 


Jimmy Murphy, Donald Sharpe, James Power, David 
Clark, Donald Frink, Eddie Roak, William Clark, 
Roderick Washer. 
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Ca) we, eee ee Peso 


FRONT ROW: 


SECOND ROW: 


THIRD ROW: 


FOURTH ROW: 


FRESHMEN 


Jon Margolis, Maynard Clark, Richard Bentley, 
Tommy Williams, Edward McBride, Manning Doliner, 
John Ward, George Frink. 


Joan Meleski, Deidre MeLeod, Geraldine Zalvan, 
Mrs. Mary Gavin, Mrs. Dorothy Magraw, Rae Belle 
Carlson, Joanna Shannon, Elaine Christian, 
Gertrude Jones. 


Frances Brown, Joyce Clark, Nancy Thorne, Helen 
Clark, Lucille Barrier, Betty Cassidy, Marie 
Sokoloski, Katherine Bison, Joan Sidman, Gloria 
Winiker, Caroline Carlson. 


Robert Wassarman, David Kemp, Louis Moore, | 
Rodney Lipsett, Ned Olson, Walter Watson, Kenneth 
Morrison, William Voye, Paul Dmytryck, Lloyd 
Lipsett, John Clark. 
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‘MOU WOVA 


*MOU INOW 


*IauTTOg sntqtne yoeog ‘seuoyuy seTseyg 
‘zeZTy paempg ‘eae, ATTTq ‘HeOY paempy ‘x09 pTeuog 


*sTuuey setueug ‘psouyoy pTeuog 
‘ezoow stnoy ‘xokag9hugq [neg ‘uetysmesheg preyoty 
‘yoTuusnW TeeyotW ‘ozuegtq paeuoey ‘uopson Auueg 


WVGL TTVGLOOA TOOHOS HOIH SITIIW 


*MOU MOVE 


*MOU LNOWT 
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FRONT ROW: 


MIDDLE ROW: 


BACK ROW: 


LIVE WIRE STAFF 


Helen Ward, Cynthia Simpson, Jackie Murtagh, 
Mrs. Mary Barrett, Miss Margaret Sellers, 
Joanna Shannon, Olga Maranjian, Mary O'Donnell. 


Barbara Olson, Selva Patino, Louis Moore, 
Carol Greene, Lorraine Cribby, Edward McBride. 


Joanne Gannon, Alice Simarrian, Margaret 
Kubacki, Gerry Christian, Richard Kasakaitis, 
Charles Harris, Anne Louise Congdon, Patsy 
Brodeur, Rosaline Winiker, Phillip White. 


FRONT ROW: 


MIDDLE ROW: 


BACK ROW: 


GLEE CLUB 


Helen Clark, Nancy Thorne, Lucille Barrier, 
Geraldine Zalvan, Jeannette Hagan, Mrs. 
Eleanor Edwards--Director, Jackie Murtagh, 
Betty Smith, Barbara Olson, Judy Barrier, 
Caroline Carlson. 


Joan Meleski, Diedre McLeod, Helena Simarrian, 
Mary Maranjian, Gerry Christian, Joanna Shannon, 
Marie Sokoloski, Katherine Bison, Cynthia 
Simpson, Selva Patino, Joan Sidman, Frances 
Brown, Gertrude Jones, 


Joyce Clark, Elena Costa, Louis Moore, Paul 
Dmytryck, Rosaline Winiker, William Voye, 
Richard Bayramshian, Betty Cassidy, Louise 
Cassidy, Marion Kenney, Russell Geyer, Jon 
Margolis. 
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HAfutog raphs 


WALSWORTH 


Lithographed & Bound by 
WALSWORTH BROTHERS 
Marceline, Mo., U. 8. A. 


THE RUBEROID COMPANY 


CUT FLOWERS POTTED PLANTS 


ROSS FLOWERS 


FLORAL DESIGNING & DECORATING 


SPRING STREET — MILLIS, MASS. 


NORMAN E. ROSS, FLORIST TELEPHONE 374 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


JOSEPH M. HERMAN 
SRIOE CO: 


Compliments of 


A FRIEND 


Compliments of 
MEDWAY SAVINGS BANK 


Medway, Miss. 


Compliments of 
SOUTHEND FARM 
Milk & Cream 


Millis, Mass. Millis 329 


All Occasion Cakes Compliments of 
THELMA’S HOME BAKERY, INC. 
MR. & MRS. E. H. MAIN 
Homemade Do-Nuts of All Kinds 


Millis, Mass. Phone 137 Millis, Mass. 


a ns oe 


Compliments of 


ROSS SIMPSON 


Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 


GEORGE VEINEER 


Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 


HOLIDAY SHOP - GIFTS 


270 Exchange St. Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 


MILLIS PACKAGE STORE 


Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 


GEORGE HARRIS 


Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 


NEW ENGLAND GENERAL STORE 


Millis, Mass. 


Compliments of 
BROOKLINE SCREW MACHINE 
PRODUCT CO. 


Main St. Millis, Mass. 


D. A. WASSARMAN & SON 
Windows - Doors - Lumber - Flooring 
Asphalt Shingles - Plywood 
Plaster Board - Insulating Board 
Renn necator 


Village St. Millis, Mass. 


¢ Spropmereste suram y 


oe 


